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(Check the Kind of Body i 



YOU Want! 



RIGHT IN THE 
COUPON BELOW 



I ...and I'll Prove How EASILY You Can Have It! 





P tell me where you want it — 
I I'll add SOLID INCHES of 
ful new muscle SO FAST your 
3 will grow bug-eyed with 

iden your 
trip-hammer power 

: liars of strength? 

check what you 
v. I'll prove you 
n just IS minutes 

your own home 

• 50 years old— or 

ashamed of your 

nt phyV 

i you may be. I 

;ive you a "barrel 

" and a vise-like 

I can shoot new 

you? old backbone, 

inner organs — help you 

your body so full of pep, 

and red-blooded vitality 

t you won't feel there's even 

iom" left for 

and that lazy 

I'll wake up 

that 

sleeping 

energy of 

yours and 

make it 

hum like 

powered 
dynamo! You'll feel and look differ- 
ent. Man, you'll begin to LIVE! 

WHAT'S Mr SECRET? 
"DYNAMIC TENSION"! That's 
the ticket! The identical natural 
method that I myself developed to 
change my body from " 



iands of other felloi.. „. 

feloua physical specimens- 

/ou no gadgets or contrapti 

When you havt ' 



;uperman physique! Thou- 



my way. I give 
>ns to fool with. 



' strength 



ingth through "Dynamic 7Y 

laugh at the artificial muscle- 
You simply utilize the DOR- 
muscle-power in your own God- 
given body-watch it increase 
and multiply double-quick into 
real solid LIVE MUSCLE. 

My method— "Dynamic Ten- 
sion" will turn the trick for 
you. No theory— so easy! Spend 
only IS minutes a day in your 
own home. From the very 
start you'll be using my meth- 
od of ■•Dynamic Tension" al- 

ute of the day— walking, bend- 
ing over, etc.-to BUILD THE 
MUSCLE and VITALITY 
you want. And you'll be using 
the method which many great 
athletes use for keeping in con- 
re fighters, wrestlers, baseball 



, etc. 






Illustrated 32- 
Page Book, iust 
Mail the Coupon. 



SEND NOW for my famous book, 
"Everlasting Health and Strength." (Over 
3Vi MILLION fellows have sent for it 
already.) It contains 32 pages, packed 
from cover to cover with actual photo- 
graphs and valuable advice. Shows what 
"Dynamic Tension" has done for others, 
answers many vital questions. Page by 
page it shows what I can do for YOD. 

This book is a real prize for any fel- 
low who wants a better build. Yet I'll 
send you a copy absolutely FREE. Just 
glancing through it 



■■■■■ 
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life! Check the infor- 
mation you want (in 
the coupon below) and 
rush it to me person- 
ally. CHARLES ATLAS, 
Dept. 325 L, 115 East 
23rd St., H. Y. 10, N. Y. 









THIS IS SUSPENSE 

Published bimonthly by Charlton Comics 
Conn. Entered as Second Class Matter _ 
*1.2ft Convriorht. 195J hv Charlton Comic: 



Send me absolutely FREE a copy of your 
famous book "Everlasting Health and 
Strength" — 32 pages, crammed with pho- 
tographs, answers to vital health ques- 
tions, and valuable advice. I understand 
this book is mine to keep and sending lor 
it does not obligate me In any way. 

Name Age _ 

Address 

City State „ 



Volume 1, Number 23 February. 1955 

Group. Executive offices and office of publication, Charlton Building, Derby, 

*t. the Post Office at Derby, Conn. Price per copy 10c. Subscription 12 issues, 

Group. Designed by Al Faso Studioa. Printed in the U.S.A. 



( Check as many as you 


liftn 


D More Weight— Solid— in The 




Placet 




□ Broader Chest and Shoulder 




D More Powerful Arms and Grip 




□ Slimmer Waist and Kips 




O Better Regularity, Digestion 




Clearer Skin 




G More Powerful Lea Musriel 




D Better Sleep, More Energy 





T HE 

GHOIGB! 




THE MAN AT THE CONTROLS CANNOT • 
HELP SMILING --HE TRIES TO FOCUS 
SOLELY ON THE DIALS AND THE LEVERS 
ON THE INSTRUMENT PANEL BEFORE 
HIM i BUT PRIDE KEEPS TUGGING AT THE 
CORNERS OF HIS MOUTH , AND HE SMILES. 
AFTER ALL, TO HAVE BEEN CHOSEN AS 
-■ THE BEST QUALIFIED OF THOUSANDS 
OF EAGER. CANDIDATES FROM ALL 
OVER THE EARTH...! 



wwats rtfArsPorre^tr-Kai 

A ROCKET FALLING ?? 

HE MUST iWAINTAlN A SPEED OF 
25,000 M-P.H. IF HE iSTO ESCAPE 
EARTH'5 GRAVITATIONAL PISLDi FEVER' 
ISHLY HE BEGINS PULLING AT KNOBS, 
TWISTING DIALS...! 



SET THE THUNDER-CLAP OF THIS 
BLAST-OFF ECHO ENDLESSLY OOWN 
THE CORRIDORS OF HISTORY .' FOR ON 
THIS DAY, FOR THE FIRST TIME, AN 
INTERPLANETARY SPACE-SHIP HAS 
BEEN LAUNCHEO FROM EARTH I 



Tear begins welling up inside the 
doomed man seated at the use- 
less controls . for he knows what 
the pattern of the days to come 
must be . he knows how relent- 
lessly the endless nothingness of 
space will press down on him ! 
BUT HE has A CHOICE. .'.' 



THAT HYPODERMIC. . .! I BROUGHT 
TALONS TO IMPRESS INHABITANTS OF 
OTHER PLANETS . . -TO SHOW THEM HOW 
FAR WE'VE ADVANCED SCIENTIFICALLY.' 
ALL I HAVE TO DO IS INJECT MYSELF 
WITH IT, AND I CAN UVE FOREVER! 




50 FAR EVERYTHING IS GOING SMOOTHLY, 
THE SILVER NEEDLE KEEPS SOARING FOR 
THE STARS..-! 




&LLTHE EARTH'5 RESOURCES — 
MATERIAL AMD CEREBRAL ---HAVE 
BEEN DRAINED TO CONSTRUCT THIS 
FIRST-OF-ITS-KINO GIANT METAL BIRD, 
BUT SOMEWHERE IN ITS STRUCTURE 
THERE IS A FLAW. -AND IT BESINS 
TWISTING CRAZILY DOWN! 



HAVE TO WORK THE RUDDERS 50 I 
DON'T GET CAUGHT IN AN OR8IT! IF 
I'M NOT ANGLED JUST RIGHT- -INSTEAD 
OF LANDING BACK ON EARTH, I'LL KEEP 
CIRCLING UP HERE FOREVER 



®NE FLAW ENGENDERS ANOTHER! NOW 
THE RUDDERS JAM AND THE PILOT'S - 
WORST FEARS ARE REAL1ZEO I ONE 
LAST FEEBLE SPUTTER— AND HE STARTS 
THE SOUNDLESS ORBIT. ..THE SOLE 
INHABITANT OF EARTH'S NEWEST SATELLITE. 



CAN'T RADIO FROM UP.HERE... AND 
IT'LL BE AT LEAST ANOTHER HUNO- 
RED YEARS ANYWAY BEFORE THEY 
CAN BUILD ANOTHER ONE OF THESE 
DEATH-TRAPS DOWN ON EARTH ! 




0T TAKES A SECOND TO BREAK OPEN 
THE CONTAINER. THE HYPODERMIC IS 
IN HIS HAND"NOW. IT KEEPS WAVER- 
ING . THE CHOICE . . . ! HE 15 APPALLED 
BY THE CHOICE .' WHAT WILL HAPPEN 
TO HISMW0 DURING THE HUNDREDS 
OF YEARS OF WAITING FOR THE RES- 
CUE THAT MIGHT NEVER COME ? DUR- 
ING THE ENDLESS MONOTONY OF IDEN- 
TICAL DAYS AND NIGHTS WITH NOBODY 
TO TALK TO. NOTHING TO SEE, WHAT 
WOULD HE BE CONDEMNING HIMSELF 
TO IF HE USED THE HYPODERMIC...?,, 






AS A. YOUNG MEDICAL STUDENT, HM?BY JEKYLL D5E&W4 
OF A PUAL PEESQNAUTy. THOU&H HE VJlSHEP TO EASE 
THE SUf FEEIWG OF MANKIND, SO ALSO DIP HE VJISH TO 
BE THE CAUSE OF IT..., 

OR. Jf KY14- and MR.+fY Pg- 




WHAT I ill*T SAW MAKES 
YOU LOVELIER IN MY EYE*/ 
BUT I CAN LEAD YOU TO 
BETTEK PICKING*/ 







YOU TAUWT ME, ANNABELLA/ 
I HAVE NO RIVAL. VET YOU 
SEEM UN AWAKE OF THE EfAOTtON i 
OF LOVE.' COME/ I WILL SEE YOU 
LTO YOUR HOWE/ t DON'T CAKE 
TO BE WITH YOU IF YOU WON'T 
GIVE ME AM ANSWER. 




WlTW BITTER 
EESH*T»EHT 
IW W-S HEART 
-AT HIS. BE-: 
LOVet?<$ RE- 
FUSAL TO SET 
A MAKRt A&E, 
RATE, PE? -s 

TOOK 
ANMASELLA 
AMP 

, LAS-- ■ 

OCATOEV; 
1 WJOtte 




SUE POUBTS /AY MEPlCAL 
, «UCCE«*/ IF SHE BAIT 
KNEW MY SECRET/ BUT, 
1 FEAR I WILL BE PEAP 
BEFORE MY SECRET I* 
REVEALEP TO THE 
W0RLP.' 



\P AW. HYPE W46 5EEN wjeoEi?- 
IN6 THAT OLX? AAAN, THE POLICE 
WfLL -SEEK PB. JEKVLL. H« ONLY 
FPIENP. I AMJ*T HUBPy/ 




Peter McMillan; Superintendent of the Con- 
solidated Mining Company, was a determined 
man. He hod one pel complaint, and again 
he voiced his feelings to his boss, Jim Driscool. 

"You have to do something about Mike 
Briggs. The men under him have all threatened 
to quit. And you know how hard it is to gel 
good miners in this section of the country. They 
think he is a nut about safety. Nothing can 
happen to our mine. Mike thinks he is working 
in j coal mine, and not in a gold mine." 

When Jim Driscool had been a little boy, 
Mike had taken him on his knees and told him 
many a tale about the Old West. He liked the 
man who had worked thirty years of his life 
for the Consolidated Mining Company and 
given it faithful service. 

"Just remember that Mike's father wos 
killed in a mine explosion," chided the boss. 
"I know what Mike has been doing. He has 
been memorizing the old plans. And he must 
have some kind of special safety equipment 
in those metal boxes he has taken with him 
into the mine. There's an old saying about an 
ounce of prevention being worth a pound of 
cure. Suppose something did happen to the 
mrne? He and his crew work in the lowest 
level. They would be trapped inside, and it 
would be a long tough task to get them out." 

No sooner 'had those lost words passed the 
lips of Jim Driscool, when Mother Nature gave 
her reply. There was a rumble in the office, ' 
and fixtures started to swing. 

"An earthquake," shouted Peter McMillan, . 
as his hand reached for the switch that sound- 
ed the emergency alarm. "We've got fo get 
the men out of the mine." 

The warning bell sounded, and soon the 
workers were all headed for the shaft cars 
that would take fhem to the surface'. When 
the last carload of men reached the surface 
there was a second quake. The shafts col- 
lapsed and were quickly filled with rocks and 



other debris. A quick check was made of the 
survivors. 

"All accounted for except Mike Briggs and 
his crew," announced the foreman. 

There was a deadly silence as those words 
were spoken. And then Jim Driscool gave on 
order. 

"Contact every state emergency crew. I 
don't care if you have to fly the men and 
equipment in! Set up the searchlights. We 
start digging right now." 

Down in shaft number seventeen the miners 
looked at each other by the dim light of their 
lamps. Steve ' Guttchuck spoke what was in 
the mind of all of fhem. 

"It finally happened, Mike! Behind your 
back we laughed at you and even hated you. 
Want to know the truth? I myself went to the 
Superintendent. Told him either we all quit or 
you get fired. If I ever get out of here alive, 
" I'll eat those words. Mike, can you save us?'* 

A gray-haired man with, sunken eyes and 
thin lips listened to the words. Then he took 
command. 

"Extinguish all lamps but one. When that 
one goes, then we use the next tamp. I have 
in my pocket a small generator lamp. All you 
have fo do is fo keep on squeezing the handle 
to get light. There are five metal boxes 
against the wall. Carry them with you, as well 
as your tools. We are going to the end of 
this shaft." 

The men followed their leader in the dim 
light of the one lamp. Each man could hear 
the breathing and footsteps of the other. They 
were scared. For now their main hope of sur- 
vival depended upon a man who might be 
angry at them. Suppose he led them astray 
and saved only himself? Might it not be better 
to wait until rescue came?. The same thought 
occurred to every man — and the same con- 
clusion! They could starve to death by the 
time help arrived! 



At the end of the shaft there was a wooden 
door which sealed off another shaft. 

"Joe and Horry," ordered Mike Briggs, 
"take your axes and batter down this door." 

The two men went to work, with a will, ond 
soon there was o passageway into the old 
shaft. 

"Follow me," said Mike Briggs, and the 
men marched with him until they came to a 
small underground stream. 

"In the first box there are inner tubes from 
tires which can be filled with water. There is 
a small hand pump. Fill up those tubes and 
carry the water with you. It may have to las* 
us for a long time. There is one tube for each 
man." 

The men did as ordered and continued their 
march, following their leader. They didn't folk 
much, as it would require energy. And now 
every ounce of strength was at a premium. 
For hours they walked, and then they stopped 
at a blank wall. 

"We will rest and sleep here for six hours," 
said Mike Briggs. "Now open the second 
metal box. It contains Army emergency rations. 
One can for every two men. We may have to 
make our food last for a long time." 

After their meal the men fell asleep. In the 
flickering light of his lamp, Mike Briggs watch- 
ed his men. He did his best to catch forty 
winks. Then, when he felt they had enough 
rest, he awoke them. 

"Underneath us is another abandoned shaft. 
The third box contains small sticks of dynamite. 
Grant, you know "how to use the stuff. Take 
over!" 

Grant Peskin went rnto action, and an hour 
later he had blasted a connecting hole that 
enabled a man to squeeze his body through. 
Mike Briggs had the men take off their belts 
and make a long strong rope belt. Each man 
and his stuff was carefully lowered into the 
shaft below. Mike came down last. 

"We are going to walk a long way through 
here," he informed rhem. "A century ago, a 
river went through here. We are going to 
follow its course." 

For two days the men marched. They were 
beginning to become disheartened. 

"This could keep lip until we all ran out of 
supplies/'' protested Joe Dumbrow. "What do 
we live on when the food supplies give out?" 

"The energy and food pills in the fourth 
box," explained Mike Briggs. "Just stop scar- 
ing yourself. We can last a year!" 

Two days later the water supply was ex- 
hausted, and the men again were despondent, 

;"Open thai lew! box." commanded Miire 



Briggs, "and I'll show you how to get water." 

There was an earphone and a lot of pe- 
culiar boxes with dials and knobs. Mike Briggs 
set up the apparatus and went over a section 
of the wall. 

"Don't you fellows look so puzzled," he 
chided them rather gently. "This is what the 
water inspectors use in one form or another 
when they look for a water leak. I hear water 
running right here, which means there is a 
stream. Start digging and soon you'll be able 
to refill those tubes." 

"Two of the men went to work, and in fifteen 
minutes a small gush of water came from rh* 
wall of the tunnel. The tubes were filled, and 
the men continued walking. Grant Peskin 
couldn't help asking one question that was 
bothering him. 

"No more boxes to help us out in otir next 
emergency. What do we do then, Mike?" 

"Use our brains, keep some courage in our 
hearts and pray. We should be happy. Pick 
up some of those stones and yov can play 
the game, odds or evens, if things get too 
monotonous." 

The men couldn't help but smile at that 
remark. Mike Briggs actually picked up the 
stones he saw, and put them into his pocket. 
Perhaps later, when the men were very blue, 
he would play the game with them. Now they 
had some courage once more. 

"My dad once told me," said Mike Briggs, 
"that 'Mine Menace* was rea|ly fear. You 
could survive anything, provided you had the 
guts inside you. So onwards, we go!" 

The men walked until they reqched a blind 
end. Mike Briggs set up the earphone and 
listened. Then he smiled. 

"Dig through here," he ordered, 'and 
we'll be out on the side of the mountain." 

An hour later the men were on the other 
side of Clifton Mountain — and free. Some 
cheered and others wept. They all got down 
on their knees and prayed. 

It was a week later, and Mike Briggs was 
the guest of honor at a banquet given for 
him by the company. 

"Hey, Mike," shouted one of the men he 
had saved. "How about playing that game of 
odds and evens now." 

Mike Briggs took our the stores from his 
pocket and looked at them. Then he smiled. 

"Gold nuggets! It certainly was a lucky 
thing that everything happened as it did. My 
wife happens to own the land on the side of 
Clifton Mountain where we made our exit and 
found those stonesi" 

The End 
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ERGUTT WAS A FOREIGNER AMONG HIS OWN PEOPLE, FOR ME CHOSE TO ROVE WITH THE GYPSIES, 
BUT HE WAS A MAN TO BE PITIED, FOR HE WAS TEASED, BEATEN, RIDICULED. HIS ONLY 
HAPPINESS LAV IN THE KINDNESS OF ZEUTTA...WHO LOVED ANOTHER MAN- THERE WAS MURDER 
IN HIS HEART WHEN SHE CA LLED HIM "THE REPUL SIVE DWARFM AN " 




YOU MUST NOT 
MIND THE CHILDREN, . 

, AEEGUTT/ THEY ARE < 
YOUNG/ THEY DO , 

.. NOT UNDERSTAND/ 



NO ONE 
UNDERSTANDS 

BUT YOU, 
ZELUTA.' WILL 
YOU STAY WITH 
fAEA LITTLE 

WHILE? 



^ 



AW, ZELUTA ! 
YOU ARE MORE 1 

BEAUTIFUL 
THAN EVER/ 



YOUR WORDS 
>MAKE ME VERY - 
rHAPPY, FOR1MAND. 




ANP ON THE MARKER OF AERGUTT'S 6RAVE 
THEY WOULP PUT THE ANCIENT PROPHESY, 
"MATS fffAU KILL ITS LOV£, " 
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100 STAMPS! 



All D/FFEMNT-FRO/W EVERY CORHER OF THE GLOBE' 

Start NOW to Enjoy The Hobby of Presidents 
and Kings with These 100 Colorful Stamps! 

Also FREE! 



YOURS FREE-100 fascinat- 
ing stamps from all over the 
earth! Each stamp is different. 
Each worth real money. Each has 
been carefully soaked free from 
paper. The Total Price— in Stand- 
ard Catalog— is guaranteed to be 
AT LEAST $2.00 - yet, they are 
YOURS FREE! 

And that's not all! These 100 
stamps have NOT been sorted out 
as to value ... so there's no telling 
what valuable stamps you may 
find among them! 
Get Started on The Most Fun-Filled 
Hobby in The World — FREE 
STAMP Collecting opens up 
new worlds of fun and adventure 
to you. Practically everything that 
exists upon, above, and below the 
earth, sea, and sky is represented 
in one stamp or another. Air- 
planes, sun, moon, and stars. 
Tropic Jungles, 
nals, i " 




whole world 
and its won- 



ders are waiting for you— on these 
fascinating little things we call 
stamps. No wonder so many suc- 
cessful people — presidents, kings, 
movie stars— collect stamps! And 
now you can get started on this 
wonderful hobby with 100 exciting 
and colorful stamps from every 
corner of the world — ALL yours 
ABSOLUTELY FREE! 

MAIL COUPON NOW! 

Mail coupon AT ONCE to gel the 
100 DIFFERENT STAMPS from 
all over the world - PLUS the fa- 
mous BERLIN BEAR STAMP - 
FREE. We'll also include a FREE 
copy of our "How to Collect Stamps" 
— how to trade them, know their 
value, etc. -plus other interesting of- 
fers for your inspection. But hurry! 
The supply is lim- 
ited. And this offer 
is going to be snapped 
up like hot cakes. So 
rush coupon — with 
10C in postage to help 
postage and 
handling RIGHT 
AWAY. If coupon 
has been used, write 
and mail 10C direct 
to: LITTLETON 
STAMP CO., Dept, L; 
CC-l-l, Littleton, N.H. 



If You Act At Once! 

PRIZED BERLIN 

BEAR STAMP > 




LITTLETON STAMP CO. 
Dept. CC-l-2, Littleton, N. H. 

Please send me-FREE~100 DIFFER. 
ENT STAMPS from all over th« world, 
PLUS the famous BERLIN BEAR 
STAMP, and FREE copy of "How to Col- 
led Stamps." 1 enclose lOt to help cover 
actual postage and handling costs. 



(Please PRINT) 



L City ~ 



I WILL TRAIN YOU AT HOME 
FOR GOOD PAY JOBS IN 



T 



0** 



America's Fast Growing Industry Offers 
You Good Pay -Bright Future -Security 



'-S5SS 



I TRAINED 
THESE MEN 



job security, j*ood pay, advance 

ment. In good times, the trainee 

man makes the BETTER PAY 

n E " GETS PROMOTED. When job: 

reeii are scarce, the trained man enjoy: 

in spare time. "-Adam (jREATKH SKCUKITY. NK 
Kramhk, Jr.. Sunnevlown, . . . , , 

Pennsylvania, training can help assure you mor. 

of the better things of life. 
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«* h«S Ci Start Soon to Make HO, *15 
-■ a Week Extra Fixing Sets 

■•eievi h d ion nE Se^icing fSil K ^l your jcb while trailing. I 

■■■"■»'• . ; .-.r... v uw hiiv,- ,nv .nvn slai'i st;ii(Iiiii; vim special booklets 
...... .7° that show you how to fix sets the 

| ilH Madison, lows. ' day you enroll. Multi-tester built 

with parts I send helps you make 
$10, $15 a week extra fixing sets 
while training. Many start their 
own Radio-Television business with 
spare time earnings. 

iS My Training Is Up-To-Date 

irvice y ou ) K ., le fJt |,y mv 40 years' experi- 
ence training men at home. Well 
illustrated lessons give yon basic 
principle* yen need. Skillfully de- 
veloped kits of parts I send (see 
below) "bring to life" things you 
learn from lessons. 



t. Four other 



trouble n^ssing 1st class' 

[";.-,, 1 i.. -1 lelicenseei 

-Jesse W. Parker, 




i-en without Tele- 

) and auto Radios 

to be serviced. Over 3000 Radio broadcasting stations use operators, 
technicians, engineers. Govern: own. A vial ion, Police, Ship, Micro-wave 
Relay, Two-Way Radio Communications for buses. iaxis, trucks, etc., 
are important and growing fields. Television is moving ahead fast. . 






SNvii?iii!.Tjfer, New Bos- 



VETERANS 



You Learn by Practicing 
with Parts I Send 




*■ *r 




akes the place of PRACTICAL EXPERIENCE, 
ly NRI training is based on LEARNING BY 
You use- parts I furnish to build many circuits 
o Radio and Television. As part of my Communi- 
lurse, you build many things, including low pover 
;r shown at left. You put it "on the air," perform 
required^flf broadcasting operators. With my 
Servicing Course you build 
modern Radio, etc. Use Mul- 
titester you build to make 
money fixing sets. Many stu- 
dents make $10, $15 week 
extra fixing neighbors' sets 
in spare time while train- 
ing. Coupon below will 
bring book showing other 
equipment you build. It's 



Radio-TV Needs Men of Action— Mail Coupon 

Act now to get more of the good things of life. Actual 
lesson proves my training is practical, thorough. 64-page 
hook shows good job opportunities for yon in many fields. 
Take NRI training for as little as $5 a month. Many 
graduates make more than total cost of training in two 
weeks. Mail coupon now. J. E. SMITH, President, 
National Radio Institute, Dept 1»MK3 , Washington 9, D. C. 
OUR 40TH YEAR. 



j MR. J. E. SMITH, PmfdtM, D*pl. h«K3 

I Notional Radio InllituK, WmhlnalDn 9, D. t. 

I Mail me Sample Lesson and 64-page Book. FREE. mop 

| (So salesman wit! call. Plea*- write |>l:iinlv.i Hm*""^ 




The Tested Way 
To Better Pay! 



| Nam*.... 
Address . . 






^ 



w 
^L 



VETS"'*" 1 """* ■ 







HERE'S HOW 

YOU GET 
YOUR PR«ZE S 

Tcted and you can \ 
^«yo« ? h.i.«nln,.ny 



£ l .T.w««d.«j So ,; 

CATALOG FREE! 



FREE! 



MER 
FUh 



the 
Club 



The FUNmin, Dapt. L-109, rijrr e 
4545 N. Clark St.. Chicago 40. III. I Iff LI. « 

PI.™.- rush I., mo or, -r.-Hit H-t RMiit.-.u:-. Wnll Mot. 

llai' •■ilc'Ii Al:-.. iru-!i:id. I.il- I ; . ,.■ C :.t;.l(„.r KltKK. 
«!,- loul ,r .-.-..mr.-.l ::, .■vr-hm..,-.; utiflt-r .J.--.-fi, J *ioi 

HKi l'UIZl-J CATALOG wil ;n ,!i, v . ;.,,,! s«.],,l 



s Membership in the FUNm 
Pun Club. Membership card, certificate, 
secret code, giant packet of fun material!, 
all yourn — PLUS many extra surprises! 



STREET or RFD „. 



SEND NO MONEY. 



. We Trust You! 



